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commanders asking for money to pay wages to men enriched
with what should have been nets. She praised and she ragect
The * sea-faction\ jealous anyhow of tie landsmen and sore
over their paltry share of the plunder, made themselves busy at
Court backbiting. Essex, who had returned home with a beard^
and with his ruddy complexion gone, and with a mind to
eschew the beauties of the Court and curb the frailty of Ms
passionate nature, 'was continually baited like a bear of Paris
garden with ban-dogs/ He shook them all off, and with the
bright gleams of his valour., as Anthony Bacon put it, cleared
the mists which malicious envy raised against his matchless
merit. Burghley made friendly advances to him: 'the old foss,
jwrote Bacon,ccrouches and whines.' In the popular mind this
glorious and chivalrous youth was the victor of Cadiz9 the
personification of England at war. He stood now at the height
of his career, the people's darling, the Queen's favourite*

It could not last. Elizabeth was the same; Esses the same* A
month after he had sailed for Cadiz, she had made the last of her
moves in Sir Robert Cecil's progress to the Secretaryship, He
was just thirty-three, and the five years of power without title
had brought him to the point of natural and peaceful transition
to the office: the absence of Essex was the Queen's opportunity.

As for Esses, he was no better able to brook opposition than
before. In a sense, Elizabeth's supreme task, which had been
A accomplished painfully but successfully in the early decades of
her reign - the eradication of sex prejudice in statesmen and
courtiers - was beginning over again with the new generation.
Esses could not help thinking of her as a mere woman, and an
old and crusty one at that. He believed that if pressed often
enough and long enough, a woman invariably gave way In the
end; and he interpreted Elizabeth's moods and acts, as men are
apt to do, making a single genus of the species. How differently
would he have behaved with a king of her capacityl And the
tragedy was that the artifice by means of which she had met the
disability of her sex, even turning it to account, no longer re-
tained its charm. The love-tricks, the idyll of the Fairy Queen,,
went on: at what point and how were they to be stopped? But